“Except for olive trees, that’s not so easy here.” 

“But there must be trees. . . .” Francesco maintains an embarrassed 
silence. “All right, one tree!” 

During the night Fellini gives an unexpected proof of his magnetism. 
One might think that the charm and the authority that he exercises in his 
relations with others are the product of his reputation, but I believe this is 
not the case. 

Tonight’s spectators include three dogs and a little white cat. One of 
the dogs, very old, and, according to Francesco, congenitally lazy, lies 
down in front of the camera, in full range. Fellini walks over to him and 
quietly asks the dog to go away. The dog looks at him consideringly, gets 
up, and walks slowly off the square. 

Claudia is wearing a black dress and one of those coats that would be 
ridiculous in real life, but that are so invariably effective on the screen. 
It is edged with black feathers, like long eyelashes. There is a little breeze, 
and the feathers, which are glued to the coat, drop off one at a time and 
cover the ground at Claudia’s feet. Fellini remarks to one of the wardrobe 
women: “Looks like a chicken at Christmas.” Then, beginning to get 
annoyed: “Where’s Gherardi? Piero! Get him over here!” 

Laughter leads to Piero crouching behind the structure of one of the 
electrical towers. “Well,” Fellini demands, “what are you doing there?” 

“Watching.” 

Now Claudia and Guido meet, and she exclaims: “How funny you look 
with that ridiculous hat and your black clothes and all made up like an 
old man!” 

“Brava, Claudiotta!” And Fellini adds to himself: “Made up by Fava.” 

I remember that in a scene from Boccaccio 70 there was a distribution 
of medals to some boy scouts. Each scout answered to the name of a 
well-known Italian screen writer. This speech of Claudia’s is the same 
kind of thing; she winks to the spectators: “Did you see what an old man 
we’ve made of Marcello for this picture?” 

Guido explains to her the character that she will be playing. Could she 
fall in love with a man like his protagonist? Could she give up everything 
to go away with him? 
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